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The Strange and Wonderful © © 
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Onder not -Brethren- in Inzquity, if my unwiltng fhade 
(rouſed by confuſed Rumour, and the Druitttming noiſe of 
flFing Feet, frequently poſting ore my dark' reriremient ) 
re-ſalutes this hated Light, which once difcoverd I ttily 

' dire deſigns (though but a Ghoſt, and deficiefit in my 
Mortal -part )-I ſympathyſe with you; but who would ere have drearfit, 
that after my timely Exaltation, you, '( the Infatuated Says" of Rebelhion) 
ſhould have retained a reſolution vigorouſly go continue and: carry: 6n' your 
Proje&s, Flots and Conſpiracies? Nay, in an Age wherein the Thorns of 
Juſtice have grievouſly rent your Sheeps-Cloathing,inſomuch, 'thit the Mly C 
Vulgar plainly diſcover you to be Rigtous and Ravenous Wolves,” infatiably -* 3 
thirſting: after Royal Blood; yea, Wa, time, when Lucifer Himſelf, who * 

| defortel che 7gnatian Tribe to eſpouſe your Intreſt, as a people hoſt likely 

to promote his, had given you many Items to deftſt conteſfmg he was quite 
Banckrupted of Councel, and utt at a lofs longer to ſupport your 
wounded. ſlagering, fainting, dying Cauſe; yet 'it Teems, in ſite off the 
Devils Teeth! you would be jogging on, and now youſee what's come'ort't : 
Was it for this think you, that with my laſt'Beeath I denyed 6 many 
known Truths ( and thereby gained a greater repute anletight the Sober- 
party, than the Sons of 1gxatius; (who took their turns before me)had'dohe #. 
amongſt- the credul5us'Bigots of their Faion 2 Nay, to that hight, that ” 

"the zealous Proteſtant-Hopmerchant* offered a Drink offering to my Pious E-\ 

--memoty.?) No. It was to falve the Sores our unadvifed raſhniefs had made © 

""6n the Forchead of the Good Old-Canſe, by unſeaſonably attempting what « - 

-2was not m our power to bring abour. Our Impatience, F ſay, was ſuch, | | 
that we would have been Kings before it came to'our rurns; and' for want - %. -4 
of Patience, a luſty, thumping, wel-fed , though illmanaged Plot, was Wh 

- . marred ere it was tujl grown ; and we, who for a while failed with a proſpe- . 

rous Gale, on a ſuddain-found our Sheets all rumpfeds and our Cordage = 
ſack; the which whil& we were reQifying, a Storm\aroſe and carried our 

y Maſt by the Board. Then, then, and not till then, we (the domineering 

2 . Whiglanders) drew in our Horns, lowr'd like dared Larks, and happy had 

. Weleenit we had from that time obſeryed our diltagce, and go have put 
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out our Horns at ſuch a monſtrous, xnte. in this Age; nar Paid ſo hard at 
Scepters and Crowns: But you'l lay, Needs muſt as, the Devil drives. Why, © 
I tell you, the Devil knew that For Spagut left ja-the ſadge; Nay, ' 
was as certain of it, as the Delphick Oracle wagot 6 Shu w $deas 
now he draws his Mouth from Ear to Far, ſetting the ec two\ 
ſunder, Laughing till he be-piſſes himſelf, to think of your advancement 
on the Scaffold and Triangle ; tof,how,the Devil could you expett leſs than 
the reward of your labour, for certainly.the Labourer is worthy of his hire ; 
and it is not doubted when 'tis put-to the Quartum meruit, that any of you 
will have the value of a Scotch-Bodle abared. . y © | 

One would have thought that the Syrfeis add! Didirium which gave me 
my Exit, occaſion'd by the ſtrength of Hempyſhould have made youall out of 
Love with the ſcent of that pernicibus Weed ; but I perceive it w it lit- 
tle Reformation. Now ſome ameng(t yeu may urge that your zeab to ſet 
up the Calves, of profit and revenge, m'Paz and Bethel, was the ſtrong mo- 
tive that induced you to prepare an _— ſpon ice, and gn 
his deſtruCtion. cowardly at unawares; {bt certain I ami, that your-praj 


was unſeaſonably tim'd; for if my Information fail menot;. the Devil ws ſo 
buſy amongſt the Ottomans and Rebel Fungarians;that he conld not have been 
at leaſure to countenanced ſo great a witkedne(s; andthen-you know all-the 
Fatt had been in the Fire; for where the;Grand Workmaſter is wanting, /the 
Work is done but by the halves; nay, F. tell out; Rot by quarters; for it 


hopes of aſpiring truftrared; whilſt 
-you Experience, Ont pair of Heels 
s 2 true Maxime, He who Murth- 


U__ miſcarried, and with it all yo 
according to the old Proverb, moſt 
worth two pair of Hands ; for indeed, 
ers dare not Fight. eat | | 

Alas! alas! that any of you ſhouldlhave been ſo long obſtructed from re- 
ceiving your due deſerts, as to live to ſee this day ; better had it been that 
moſtof you had borne me Company, which would have a little mittigated 
my Agony, fince for your fakes, and by your perſwaſions, Woodcock-like; 
I Nooſed my ſelf beyond all retrieving; It had, I fay, been but a friendly and 


» 


neighbourly part for ſome, or moſt of you to have borne me Company ; but 
fince ingrateful, as you were, you drew your Necks*out of the Coller, and 
left me inthe Lurch, when moſt of all T needed your afliſtance, I ſhall not 
much repine at your advancement. 

Yet a word by the way or by way of Application, chuſe you whether;I ſay, 
ſince the Devil's being fo great with you, has rendred you of ſolittle eſteem 
arhongſt Honeſt and Loyal men, humble your ſelves at the Feet of that Ma- 
xſty whom you have ſo highly offended, and by ingeniouſly acknowledg- 
ing your Tranſgreſſions, prepare your ſelves for Mercy above, &re you 
fl into the unmerciful hands of Fack Xetch, who will have no more mer 
on you than a Weſt-Indian Canibal, as you may pRey perceive by the little 
mercy he ſhewed me, when I was at his mercy; and indeed, you that in- 
tended to have ſhewed no Mercy, 'tis more (by ſix to one) than youdelerve, 
if.you find any Mercy : but-hark, my Gaurdians call me hence, I muſt a- 
gain to my retirement, e're yelping Cerberus awake. 


. And there I ſtay, till all, or moſt of you, 
Ti reading my /leps, come poſting thither too. 
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